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v.pvrizin . isr.i '

T tn n.v tfhci cxactlv a- - I io
no.v. Tin door was snatched open,
...a vi. .:.,..,.. rviri. Ii- - IVrkI

marched in You !mc --ecn her nor- -

lr.m in the paper' Five feet two. and
' llalli; llv lie: ami trCCl Hollies SC- -

."" .i-
- - .... r ....:..UK IU UlC JIU1IU HI l.tlH

"It - mv belief that he - killiu
I. in -- lie eil.nnicl.

Hie v(,mI. -- tilt a' -- ohher. in the
..liter o." the room. The corners ot
l.ir m..nth deep hole-- into her laPguc.
.hcek-- . The top of her chest moved, So he a- -. It was pitiable; I never

i. .lently and down. She bri-tlc- d saw a man --o thin. How many hundred
to t..c top of the aigrette on her close- - miles. 1 wondered, had that huec ani-fell-

liat. mal dragged that poor hypochondriac
HI,..-.- " I nmniic im.
i rl,,i.1,. 1 "llec'tel."

Tin- - wa- - "the lir-- t time I had heard
of tin- - Meckel.

lleckelP I 'aid
"The health man," said Mrs. Peck.
"Oh!" 1 -- aid. 1 caught it then.
'lie lies exhausted now. He can't

-- kep night- - He lies awake and moan-- ,
,ii- - leg- - ache -- o."

" I r. 1'cck, mil mean?" 1 suggested.
Pre lv what I mean," she said.

Mr. Pick'! No one can tell inc ifs
-- mt.ible for a man of hi- - age thi-iha-

this hunter"- - ecrci-- c what do
.in all it? 1 luic neicr heard utatij-ilun- g

like tt in roy lift."
I don't know that 1 know." I -- aid
I know llii-.- " -- aid Mr-- . Peck "lie
i untune him to his death. That s

li.it he'- - doing "
"Whir., did he get hold of him.-- " J

Where! In one of those health-foo- d

t- '. .tt know. Tho-- c places on
l.eington avenue wheic tlici serve
peanut roasts and bean cutlet' g,

isn't it? Heaven knows." she
oiitinucd. "where Spencer will go al-

ter health."
That wa- - true Spencer Peck, since

lie had rctiied from business at fifty-i,- .,

uiili j ivr.ik-- diet lion, has been a., :
adventurer over iiircc conn- -

unit- - ill -- eanh fi health.
Ilavi vou talked to hint?"
Hours dav- -. hat irood does that

Now. I've conic here for this pur-

l,.r," continued Mrs Pcik "I want

inn to sec thi- - performance That'-
ll n. Mr't thing. Then we i.m judge. 1

- all be here to got vou at 0 o'clock
tomorrow morning. Yi-- . that is the
h..ur when it occur-- . Will ou be
rtadi? Vcrv well, then!

"Mere i- - the book," -- he continued,
j.,,1 rrmvHpil into mi hand- - a pamph
let. "Here take it. read it, and tell
me what it's about! 1 can't make head
nor tail out ol it. Its baldcruash, l
believe; that's mv opinion."

She moved abruptb toward the door.
"I would have giver a hundred thou-

sand dollars rather tuan have this hap
pen. -- "C in

I i.t.,,1 ihcre with Ur ando l neck-- 1

el'- - health volume in m hand, glanced
al it- - title, and 'at down at once and
j.iiintcd mv-e- lt with it- - contents,

m have probablv never -- ecu thi- -
.. ,rl It en withdrawn Irom cir- -

cti'ition now. 1 understand. A paniph-- I

t not ninth more published in one
t i tbo-- e pamphlet -- hops in one of the
! !1 i. ination trntirs on the F.a- -t Side.

t o o'clock the next morning Mrs.
i. k v.a- - at the door, sitting stiffly in

, ..I hi r hmoii'inr. It was a
t, imp Pill- - inornins. The sun

l.arclv up
l'i rc'crvir. Ccnltal Park," ordcr-i- .,

Mr- - Peck.
It ia- - a tlcprcs-in- g ttmc

a i.i million
1. .vi wa- - he-- Mr. Peck, last night.'

-l ed
Xnntlier bid night.'" -- aid Mr- -. Peck

- orth. "Have vou read it?" she pro- -
,

-

erv will. What - it about;"
Ihi- - book " I bcgaiu

"VMi.-i-t is ihe title ot it. again?" asked '
'

Mr- - Peck,
ria n- - Health'." I 'aid .,

Ml, I.." --nid Mrs. Peck. "Go i

"This" book." I 'aid. "is divided into)
,nr chapter-- . The first is entitled

1 -- tabhshing a Norm.' In this the writ -

cr states that it is his first purpo-- e to
ih'cover a norm

norm'" repeated Mrs. Peck I

"Of exercise." I explained. '

"Yis?" said Mrs. Peck politely. 'Go I

on
TI c second chapter, entitled L"P

'mm nemia." purport- - to give the
iithor- - per-on- al experience in

. ring a natural sjslcm of cxcrci-c- s. It
-- avel his life"

Mr- - Peck -- norte.1
lie oilier iwo ,,nv out

.. ,l,., ... . rn the tir- -t men. the
rioii.I tnr vvomm. The tir-- t of the-- c. i

lake it. - what mterc-t- s lis "Fori
Ian. t.ic Cha-e.- " j

"I he exclainieti Mrs. Peck
Hunting ni lining."

'
-

(.m lent i'." I -- aid "The primeval
F'or the female."lalt wa- - a luulir

-- .ml. "the program - slightly ditTir- -
rut lie hvr norm ol existence ,

. be the dame"
In the tir-- i place, -- ir." -- aid Mr- -. I

tik. taking a --lightlv dillcrcnt angle,1
,..ii-- i. In it indecent." '

"What.'" I id

"This going about v ith no clothing, J

r wor-- e than none." '

"It is quite often -- o with these re- -
tlnoric-.- " I said.

A ou tau't tell mc it is healthy, iiih-- i

rr" went nil Mrs. I'cvk. "a day like
t'u- - '

Wt 'ad now cnlcicd t'ciitr.il Park
it w - a .htcrlc morning The mi- -t

'

uing in the corner of the woods like the
nioki of gunpowdu.
"n idiot'" ejaculated Mrs. Peck

nildenlv. the blood g to her laic.
"I -- hall --iKiii put him in hi- - place.

"We shall see this performance
oon," she added.

We t.revv up on t'ae road-id- e be'ow
the tr. We waited several sin-

ister minutes, iookmg forward over the
the front scati wo statues on

' There thev come." --aid Mr-- . Peck
uddenlv "Look, at litem ' lP.w do
ou like it?"

I looked up and 'aw. lor the first
time. Orlando Meckel and Mr. Spen- -.

er Oelrichs Peck engaged in the chase.
It was a striking sight. The two fig-

ures lurched along the dull blue sky-

line aoove us, the health prophet lv

in the lead a huge
man. with a chest like a bass drum.

fv y --sTsbmHC

who uorc his hair in the demi-man- e "
--o generally admired l health reform-1- ;
er. His great ph siquc crowded ever
liber of his cotton ninniii" suit Sev- - :

bit

up

on.

J.

oral paces benind hint, his disciple. ::::

Spencer Oelrichs Peck the mere pod,:;::
' a man wwiw nun mi uicaij. in

domitablc obstinacy of the hopele:
hypochondriac in pursuit of health.

"Yon -- ec." -- aid Mr- -. Peck to inc.
with savage drvnc . '"What did I tell
you." lie - (ottering tottering with In

,""""" "'" ri-c- aireauv :
5,,aI1 P&k .:a m..." to him,' ?d,U .,11:.

Peck.
"Hcrc, here come here!" she cried,

"I want to see that man. No, not vou. '

Spencer. That man! Here, blow that,
horn!" --he --aid to the chauffeur.

She had her wa, of course. Thev w

de'cendcd, Mr. lleckel thumping on j

alicad. like Thor coming down the
Scandinavian hill health radiating!
front hi- - exposed surfaces, a nink aura i

in the blue morning. Mr. Peck, shrunk
into the background, introduced him.

"Madam, good morning." said Mr.
lleckel, advancing a highly liui-ctil- ar

leg. and bowing to Mr- -. Peck with all ot,
the grace ot a dancing master

"Good morning! good morning! good
morning!" -- aid Mr. lleckel to mc
and squeezed my lingers to strings.
"What a morning!"

'Do vou know what you arc doing?" !

she said, and li.xcd a balelul glance
tqion his face

F.xactlv, madam." said Mr. lleckel
broadly "I am drinking in health and
joy from this magnificent morning."

"You are killing mv
"What1" shouted .Air. Meckel.
"You heard me. I -- aid vou were

killing mv husband."
.Mr. lleckel advanced ou

.i.t ,, , , , , ,
ay

mi-- ; uc c.xciauncu nc vou
know?"

"You are going to -- lop it. and vou
will -- top it nuvv." said Mr- -. Peck.

now no vou know : vn-w- cr mc.
persi-tc- d lr. Hickel Mow' Who
are vou? Arc jott a student of health?''

Kacli one pursued unswervingly the
line of his own thought.

"f want " began Mrs. Peck.
Her voice wa' quenched at its source
"Stop! Arc vou a student of health?

I'oinc. lit ii- - be shouted
Orlando 1 lleckel. lcll mc I want
to know J lave vou hcaltn Have vou
borne health offspring? Have vou
knowledge nature's law ? Who arc
vou.-- Hy what right Uo vou speak on
thee things'"

"Who am I?" exclaimed Mrs. Peck,
speech failing her.

Whor repeated Air. Heckcl.
-- quarclv planted oelorc Iter. .Answer.
No; I will tell vou. You are an elderly
woman in torpid health. I will tell vou
the truth for votf own good You
hear little truth ; I set that.

"Madam." went on Mr. Heckcl. "let
tt- - Jook at vou trankiy a' vou are. vv uat
arc vou- - You are a poor victim of our

civilization You lack oxv-gc-

You -- Ierp batllv our stomar!-i- s

replete Why not' ou arc full of
waste product-- . Madam,'' said Mr.
Meckel, shaking hi- - finger in her fan.
"vou arc a tomb A tomb of wa-t- e

product-- . Your skin is clogged, our
eyes arc dull. Can you look upon God's
morning through such panes a- - those,
and rejoice? Can you? Answer inc.
Can vou?"

'My eve-,- '' said Air- - Pec!., answer-
ing the lat. "have la-u- d mc for half
a trntury. Thev still serve me to rec-

ognize "a nincompoop
"Mv dear, mv dear! said Air. Peck,

lor tre tir--t time entering the convcr- -
-- ation.

"Will you conic home with me, Spcn- -

rer. and' leave this madman?" asked
Mrs. Peck, disregarding Mr. Heckcl. I

"I must have my toning up, my dear,"
said Mr. Peck dozcedlv.

There was a slight pause. I looked'
ahead : and, as '. did so. my eve' fell j

p0n the footman on the left side ofj
the front I had never seen such,

C maJ.ma ! nmn diAfan expression ot sauuess nt uiiniuu ......
Mr. Meckel stood facing Mrs. Peck,

his great arms toiaeu, tnc muscics in
hi' square jaw- - at work.

Madam, he said, in a line, ioiiv
'pirit. "vour temper i. nothing to me.
Vnn nri .in intelligent woman, x cr
wcll. Consider what i say. l am cur-- i

jng your husband as you see. Sooner j

or later jou will come to me. and I

.shall cure you of the'e nervous at-- 1

iacK 01 vi"" -- 'si.. """"'"nerv- -
Mc stopped and looked earnestly at I

r. Peck.
"Incredible," 'aid Mr'. Peck, with

the rcaurcd iutlection of a person who
ha- - recovered gift of speech, .and is

to know-- it 'Incredible!"
She turned 'harplv upon' NJr. Peck,
"Spencer." she --aid. thru-tin- g each

won! carcfullv in to the hilt, "vou
-- houl ! sec jour-il- f in that co'tumc.

cm h"k exactlv like a -- ick ti-- Ii

had known that Mr' Peck wa- - a
plam.-pokt- u woman none more so

ami prided hcr-i.'- .f upon the fact. I '.lit

bad never heard her tinder a real
-- linmlu- before Mr. Peck ilid hold
Ins mouth shghtlv ajar when he
breathed

" nd vou. sir." --he went on, turning
siiddenlv' upon tlrlattdo Meckel "in
thai ini'.-int'- s underwear ou look like
;v ,aj; full of doorknob-.- "

There was something to be said for
her figure of speech. I he mu-cui- ar

development of Mr. Meckel was
jagged in place.--. .

g. disgusting, --oltloqtiucd
Mr- -. Peck. "There should be a law
against such indecency. 1 wonder you
arc allowed at large in this public park.
Drive on, drive on," she called to the
chauffeur.

"Remember." said Mr. Meckel. look-

ing fixedly in her eves, "you will come
to me". I will cure vou of these nervous
attacks."

He stood looking at her until we
started: then turned and clambered up
the side of the reservoir, his pupil fol-

lowing.
Mrs. Peck had the appearance of a

person slowly strangling. '
"Me." she said "me! ou heard

his language to me"
"Was I right? Is he killing htm' Is

i -

vtt''tKi
T -

idMia&A&K&i
wmmmmmw-- -

v&?xm&w?&?&

vMrtgr fja.

IV.--Th- e Taking of Alexandra!

"

cxcrcisin; Im t. death ' askid
Mr- -. Peck I

" mi are right." I i.l.

"That great, lurching oat ! -- aid Mr- - I

Peck. "I believe it is a pleasure to him I

this cha-- e. He could drag Spencer to
death, and neicr know it."

"It - mni-l-i the same nroccs-.- " I said.
" " " '

"as tying a hor-- c to the end of a rail- -

road train. Your husband's arteries "

"His arteries!" exclaimed Mr- - I ecu.
"Mis arteric- - are not -- n otmg.
"Will they bur-t- ?' asked Mrs. 1 cck.
ithojt evasion. .,
"The strain - considerable, I rc- -

plied.
"The fo.il," said Mr- -. Peck. "I he

fool!
"Now. then." -- he -- aid bri-kl- y. "

av he is in a critical condition."
"The situation, I replied, is bad
"That is what I wanted to be 'tire I

--aid Air- - reck. .Now. wnai arc
we going to do'--"

"Would it be of :mv u-- e f mi to
warn Mr. Peck?" I inquired

"Not the sliuhte-t.- " said Mr-- . Peck,

"n

- .

7''iv.,5yrrT-YXx.- tam&j-d- i

wmse&' Am'

IsssBHBHBDIsssssI

an,j conrinued looking out of the win -
j0,v

'This health man," she said at las-t-
"we have got to get at htm.

"A desperate crank, I said One

"' mMrmriTYr.-FKr- y vjysri mm.': 'jx&m

is It o, j'tfTi 53p.-.i;s- .

.fixed idea in his brain ten vcars hatch-.rus- h

jnR jn starvation. And now he- - got
10(j Qf j, flTSl (li?cipe JOur hu-ba-

a wealthv- - man."'
We 1!vert h lllil(..

r IVrk. Ue were now at mv
house.

"I --hall come in." 'aid Mr'. Peck.
"There is something more in that

book. ' she said, seating herself in my
office.

"Yes."
"About the women," said Mr- - Peck.

"Go on."
I read her extract- - from that last

chapter. "Women the Jovott- - Art."
She listened attentively.
"licad that again." 'aid Air- - Pcik.
" 'So much for biology a- - all scien-

tists now rccognic. Now let history
speak. What of Greece? What of
Rome? What of Hah Ionia? To what
did the primeval female turn for

even where? From. all.
what is woman's historic birth-right'-

of

io ? I do not tell vou. I ask
vou x ou 'know It is the Dance the
jootis art of the Dance.

" "Let every woman a-- k hcrselt.
"Have I the plav instinct? If v.. what?
Have I the danci instinct?" There is
one answer. Only one. Listen. It is
nature speaking.' ''

"Let me have that book." said Mrs.
Peck, as I finished. "Thank you. Good
morning."

She paused at the door.
"I 'ee myelf 'itting around," --he

remarked, "and watching my husband
being dragged to death by this health
man! And went out.

i. "....," -- i. n rrk after that vvheru

better than hi had le-- s jaded. But he
:d-- o seemed somewhat subdued dazed,

jl wa- -. myself Hut Mr. Peck pre- -

.'

scntcd a pcrtccllv hard surface.
To the women of the audience Or- -

lando J. Meckel was a surprise also, nc
was lre-se- il in a square,
reefer coat, wore a tlaring tic a blue
tie, a' men always do, when
nature itself, with large white
polka dots He held hi- - enormous

he-- t well forward; moved his papers
on the table with great vigor. If there
was surprise in the room, he did not
share it.

"Thi- - is Dr. Meckel," -- aid Mr- -.

Peck, introducing him. "A- - you know,
he - one of our grcate-- t living ex-

pert- on the Dance. Yon know every-
thing this year is the Dance. A new
art the newest. Dr. lleckel will tell

about it. Mc calls his lecture
The .loyous rl. Dr. lleckel.

She was a woman of abrupt word-- ,
in all situations.

Mr. Peck, by whom I had seated
mj sell, wined the perspiration from

'

Thpv c a mptniifirp.nt. rnnnlp.
.

j his forehead. "The first time she ever
introduced any one, to my knovvl
edge, he whi-pcr- to me.

That was the vcar. vou remember.
'when the town was overrun with that

ol barclootcd dancers. Mr. Heck
el was explained. Nothing could be
cntircl unexpected from that quarter.
There was the padded patter of kid
glove-- , rustling silence, the strange.
unnatural hush of many women. Mr.
Meckel unclosed his wide, ' flexible
mouth, and gazed at his audience with
an aii of tremendous sincerity. Mc
seemed almost angry.

"When I look at you women, what
do I scc;" he suddenly exclaimed.
"Health joy, normal living? Do I sec
thcscv'

Me paused. A sense of shock swept
the delicate gathering.

"Do I see these in society women?
Do Mr. Meckel again.
"Otritc the eontrar. Why not? Let
us go to fundamental-- . What is
woman? W hat is your business in the
world? on are the child-bcarc-

are you not?j,Vcrv well!"
"Take nothing front me. Ask your-

self: W hat is my meaning to the race?
"i ou know well. Through you the
race projects itself to futurity. Our
bodies arc our temples the temples
of our race. Now, 1 ask you," shout-
ed Mr. Meckel, "what have you done
with your temples?"

His ferociity still held llictn. They
-- ccined dazed.

"What is your h'alth? your health?
Health!" said Mr. Meckel. "Ah, now
we approach the center."

From this, of course, it was short
step through Greece and Rome to the
Joyous Art of the Dance. Mr. Heck-
cl advocated it widely for all classes
of society. iHc showed the attractive--
ncss. the novelty, of the movements

I received mv invitation to the lecture i which he had developed, following
at the Peck residence. It was quite an closely the lines of the classic dance
affair for so short a notice. The large especially of his Dance to Apollo,
blue room was full. Every one asked, Toward the end the lecturer became
naturallv was there. Mostly women.' more persuasive. The attractiveness
with a "handful of that third sex. the of his model, and her illustrations of
afternoon men. In one corner of the what was possible with his ideas of
room sat the indomitable Peck. It the classic dance, won general sympa-seeme- d

to me that he looked somewhat thy. If one woman could pose with

such cfti-ct- , why not others' And
with this came a sens ol kinder,
sweeter, and more tolerant appeal
1IUIII 111V ICLIUICI. i

I

slr;ckcn witIl apoplexy," I explained,
"You don't think his -- vstciu of

.i..:. ii ,i ;" .i .t i.llill-- l
"Thev seemed to mc mo-- t ra- -

I, am,
arteries" 1 replied.,

..Al' .ni,i Mr. IiVel
I hrv -- r tnnru more ea-l- lv

- . - -
wc Rro older I -- aid

,:. ' --.rr. said Mr. Peck Japping h -

ss-m- jjoj,.

j

' :

v -

i7

you

a

He .outline.. hi-- , hopes his great
ambition. Million-- ."J0' '" l

in New 1 ork alone smirching.
?. I I" .'. 1 1... ...,,-..,.- . 1

l.ftcd again to ,V old estate. Thelicck.
;

dance .instinct must be satisfied. How
but with the normal dance.

It.. was health,.
science,
.

art
,...-!- ..

the'
earliest art, the latest ausoiuiciy,
the latest of woman's art- -. ja

Manv eyes rested upon the con- -

,'hv ni siut.i llit orator iorc aiong,, I
Ins audience. Mr. lleckel nail mc gm
of tongues with women.

Mr. Meckel sat down suddenly,
bathed in perspiration. And, altiio-- l as
suddenly, Mr. Spencer Oelrichs Peck
wa- - on her feet.

"You have heard Dr. Meckil. All
I want to add - thi- -: WV all know
what dancing has beconu in our cities

here in New . ork. Mo- -t dangerous, i

,A
'

'

i

Ion

l

'

I

,

'

j

a

Dr. Heckcl believes all this could be
changed offset by the establishment
of his normal dancing everywhere.
He is anxious to sec the experiment

. tried. And so am I."
lucre was iieciucii interest ai mis

"The lir't time," whispered Mr. Peck
to inc. "that Mr'. Peck has ever in- -

' tercsted hcrselt in social uplift
She -- at down. tall woman, just

in front 01" her, got up.
"Tin. thought has come to tuc

while listening to Dr. Meckel." -- he
said. "Why would it not be a fit-

ting thing for us here to organize a
pageant, a classic dance among our-
selves, for raising funds toward this
movement?"

"I had thought of that," said Mrs.
Peck. "And I vvi-- li to say now that,
if there are anv ladic- - who de-i- rc to
do thi- -, my ball room is at their dis-

posal."
Doubt wa- - ov cr. rustic of ex-

citement spread across the room.
Merc was an event. Not- - for three
years, since the celebrated Shepherd-
ess Ball, had the Spencer Peck ball
room been open to society.

"I suggest," said another woman,
"that we take advantage of this gen-
erous offer at once."

Mr. Peck, still bearing an expres-
sion of doubt, stood watching them
from his corner as I left.

It was only the next morning that
Mr. Peck arrived in my office.

"Doctor," said Mr. Peck, "I come to
ask you, as a dispassionate man, what
is your opinion of Dr. Heckcl?"

"In what way?" I asked.
"In the first place," asked Mr.

Peck, "is he a doctor?"
"I-ca- find that he is," I said.
"He is not," repeated Mr. Peck

ruminantly.
"No. He may be a Ph. D.. perhaps."
"I can't fathom him," said Mr.

Peck. "A most remarkable man in
many ways. A tremendous man. You
know how seldom Mrs. Peck takes
any one up any one. And you, have
witnessed his influence upon her now.
You saw, too. their first meeting, a
week ago. An extraordinary man. I
can't understand'him."

rnri T r iTrT Ti T n w T t

-

"You -- cc him," "

"No." said Mr. Peck, "not now. He
has me since this
new matter since Mrs. Peck took'
him up. Ye- -; he now tell- - mc that '

he must focus hi- - spirit ,

on his larger work. That is his

"I -- ee."
"And he alwav- - rxpre--c- d par-- ,

tictilar inleri'-- t m mv case, -- aid Mr.
Peck in a voice.

" ou are very I -- aid.
Mr. Peck.

"I -- hotild have hated to sec you

.,.,.9 au isauic. nun ujmu

111'". T.3- ! lli.tlt'.i U ltL(. lit UUUV.U,

-vo" ,na 1,r
. to know tnat

hac i:ot tct--. crv
. - regular,

m my
llllltlllll lllfl III" l H. I Ul.When In- - wa- - tione. I felt that

v.a- - -- aved. The of
Mr. Meckel had been focused

on ihe larger work.
cry soul, tin re were little

of llii- -. The men began to
gi e them. In the next few days I

had two or three men ask me
"Who - tin- - I. Meckel

the women have got hold of?"
The not.-- a little, as days

went on. The time was ap-- ,
to Dr.

craze was
the town one of those

that
run New York. And the

dancers trod every stage. If
some women could dance

the stage, why not others?
The unrest among the men grew

"For God's sake." I ovcr-- i
heard one man I knew to an

"have the women gone
mad? Who is this fellow, this

"I don't know, but be has
some new ideas."

"New ideas? He has got my wife
around the house in one of

tho'c kind of loose,
gowns, with her hair down, half her

hours. For her health, it
ecms, and for a public

dance. Where did the man come
from, ? Where did Becky
Peck get hold ol" him?"

got mc!"
There wasn't any light on the sub-

ject. All that the of that
inner circle knew was that all of a
-- udden Mrs. Peck
waved her arms, this figure rose up
out of the dark, and half its female

into like
village struck with

The took it up.
of course, and it over full
pages with a of Dr. Hcckel.
Dr. Hcckel now, New York
had lorth another ot its
great social expert'. Dr. Meckel

the folk dance, the classic
dance, the dance of nature, for the

the all the chil-
dren of all the
armies of votith
dances in the public parks, were
about to be seen, with Dr. Meckel

Dr. that
expert in the dance,

and backed b b Mrs. Spen-
cer Peck, in whose

the
of the Dance to was to

be given.
Mrs. Peck herself called on mc at

about this. time.
"How is she asked brisk- -

ly- -

"Better and I said. "I
you on your cure on

vour of your health man's
mind."

said Mrs. Peck,
"that's all; The dance
will be over, a week from now."

"Yes," I said. "But this other
thing this public dance

"New spapcrs just
stuff," said Mrs. Peck. "You

long that lasts.
"You know what would if

he got started after again,
don't you?" said Mrs. Peck. "He
would have him back in a week. All
the trouble with now is that
the man has his case. He
sit- - with one eye on him all the time.
The minute he called to him, he'd go
back, like a little dog. No," -- aid
Mr- -. Peck "oh, no; I shall never rest
easy until I get this man settled and
off my niind. I in lar trout done.

"What a time what a time 1 have
had with that man!" she went on.

into a chair. "Such
vilalitv. Iicaven- -' I'm worn out. And
let ntc tell you -- he said
after a little, getting up to leave.
"That man - no fool."

The dav of the Dame to
and with it a note

of per-on- al One ol the
younger men I knew up on
me. one evening, on the

"Sa, this thing is wrong don't
you know it? This Joyott- - rt man
thing. I am not about this
crazy dance btisinc . What I mean's
the women. Me has got half the
young one- - we know him

and a good share of the old-
er ones. Me is a handy one
with the women. You can't talk to
them; you can't do with
them. He just runs away vvif.i theni
the husky brute. He just grabs them,
and drags them off by the hair.

heard the call of the wild.
that s all. And when the women
hear that, there is no them.

"You take that woman
party that girl he is going
to dance with. There is a sad case.
Grand noble as a piece 'of

the
dreams of But no head
piece. above the
Say, it is a Some one ought
to tell her

The thing was tn the air. Even Mr.
Peck sensed it.

"I he remark- -

u"l rtf

cd to mc, "is it wise to place a " an
of whom, aitcr all. we know so littl'
in such constant with
our voting Those
costume-- , yon know. Our best vwn.

Ih t
fine young woman with vvhon
dances one of our oldest "and vvcalt' --

icst My wife sees
wrong; but I am in doubt."

The night of the Dance t,. AroIU
came. The Peck b.-l- l r,v
had again tor the
New Year's fairest we

in more than
in an

garb.
and

.The men, as usual in such afta-r-- ,

much more than the wonxr
"It does seem," I heard one man

-- ay to his wife, "as if they coi ''wear a few more
She hushed him. But there we-- c

others who with his
v ievv.

I my scat after the fir- -
and found myself next to r

old Mr- -. a ve
widow, mother ot the star i

the Ycr.v soon the
in her dance with ('

lando J. Iightlv t
the stage in a prcpasio .'

Tiny were a
couple a little large, h
highl was ex

to such prop, .rttoi s
as the-- c.

The girl's n. other kept up a rnnr
in my car a lariM. si r

woman who favored purple in he

"Aren't thev doctor5 Isi
he a hm
Don't vou think site's SI
has danced but mi
with a tcarhcr like this, she savs

he's
"The dance docs -- cm a btt1

strange to us older pcopL. .t
first." J. Meckel was th.ow
mg his partner around in a soiucwh it

"' he
to let nie have some dressr
made really
and a little less you know just
little. But she said - llia
way now so simple

and 1 think I i
sec. now," she added, with a sigh

The Dance to was done at
last.

"You must let me take vou
said Mrs. I waited.

The tiled out all converts
to the new and Dr.

the women. Most flattc
ing to the mother of the pcricct
woman.

"I never saw so ani-
mated in my life," said several. "S-w-

"Nor so I added to

We 'tood there, waiting 'or t'li-gir- l.

The ball room
but she did not a). pi

I inally an of the sta
came out a servant with a nou

"What is this?" asked Mrs Tvv.
blc. I read:

N. our my mate R
ceremonv. homi and . !.

I. II!
Wh.it is it?" asked Mr- - Tv, ml le,

dazed.
now." 1 sa"!. ". ,.'"

will come later, that - at'.
Let nie take vou home."

I got her into the earri.i.- - I , --

she But then- - -- h. 'i '
to know. With the difh, ib ,
I kept her from h ystcrn -- .

"That health man mv AKx.ii.i
married Oh, no. doct, ' '
she said. "My child a publii

Oh, I -- hall pi

Her eyes focused with t,m-inin- c

on another figure
"It was Peck who d, I

this!" she cried, start t.j.
"She him here. She mvtt !

her to his lecture. She h.ul
them there 0
why did she do it? Haven't I been v

good friend of hers? I a
wavs backed her in every vray' Oi
how could she She has sacnnri 1

my child1"
She never knew the rca-o- n. ij'

urally. I am telling it for the t"-tin- u

But -- he -- ens;d it.
We waited for a lu.ii.

the mansion. Sobs gradn
ly into ov nr ti
next The big, h i'.
ceiled room wa- - -- ilent.

Sudden! the bell rang. The ''an
of nervous feet. The sound ot t

I voice of J. lleckel with Ii

'bride. Which way"' This wav ' Comr'
Hcckel burst i'

; In- - mate after him
"Oh. mv mv ilnld'" -- a' '

'
Mr- -. falling into the stror

larni- - of the pertcct woman
The hr-- t flush of substdr 1

I "You have my life," baul
Mr- -. with le
senmg Spoiled it

Dr. in Ins -- quare,
coat, was her lv
from the

your life'"' shouted O- -

lando f. Hcckel "How
On v. hat

"Oh. thi- - is fearful; it is icartid"
sohhctl Mrs.

"What is said Mr. Hcckel
me. What is tearful"' Tell

me! Stop this at once and answer me.
i What is

L'nilcr the menace of that voice the
tears of Mrs. Elcctra

at once.
we vv ill go," said J.

Meckel to his bride.
She looked a moment in his eyes,

her
face from her Mrs.

stood bereft of all
"Oh, no, no, no!" she wept. "She

must not she cannot go."
Mr. Hcckel stood her

with folded arms.
"You, too, you must stay with her!

I want you both," said Mrs.

said J
his arms.
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remarked,

Jropped entirely

temporarily
ex-

pression."

grieved
fortunate,"

"Fortunate?" repeated

interested

Spencer energies
success-

fully
indi-

cations

casual-
ly. Orlando

deepened
cx'artly

propriatc Meckel's appearance.
dancing sweeping

through
periodical amusement epidemics

through bare-
footed

barefooted

noticeably.
saying

acquaintance,

.Hcckel?"
certainly

introduced

dancing
allegorical

waking
practising

anyhow

"You've

members,

Spencer Oelrichs

population jumped motion,
medieval danc-

ing madness.
Sunday newspapers

spla'hed
picture

always.
brought

proposed

schools, work-sho- p'

people. Rigiments.
dancing cross-legge- d

leading. Meckel, acknowl-
edged introduced

society
Oelrichs cele-

brated ballroom fabulous spec-
tacle Apollo

Spenccr;"

better,"
congratulate

diversion

"Temporary,"
temporary.

movement?"
newspaper

know-ho-

happen
Spencer

Spencer
dropped

dropping wearily

something."

Apollo ap-

proached, growing
feeling.

opened
subject.

talking

following
around,

certainly

anything

They've

stopping
perfect

Twomblc

feminine
architecture wondrous beyond

avarice.
Nothing shoulders.

scandal.
mother."

sometimes wonder,"

VfW- -

companionship
women? dancjv

people. Alexandra Tvvoniblc

families. notIn"j,

Spencer
opened spcctacl

daughters --

displayed Oriental
sumptuousness, something

Oriental Highly "claie
simplified.

flinched

clothes."

certainly agreed

changed
tableau,

patient. Tv'vomble.
wealthy

evening. Marl.ti-hori- n

appeared
Meckel, springing

-- ontcivhat
magnihcetr

perhaps,
impressive. Simplicity

tremcly becoming

monologue

dressing:
splendid,

grandly proportioned
wonderful'

everywhere,
s

wonderful.

doctor,
(Orlando

alarming movement.) begged
different

something handst,
everything

evtr)tlm
straight simple.

Apollo

hon.e,"
Twomblc.

audience
simplicity Heck.1,

especially

Alexandra

splendid."
excited,"

g.adtia'K
emptied;

attendant

daughter,
Return

ORLANDO CkLL.

"Nothing
daughter

iiudcr-too- d.

greatisi

eloped0
charac-

ter! doctor, doctor,

finallv,
precision,

Rebecca
suddenly

brought
illustrate

together constantly

Haven't

hysterical
Twoinble

soitencd anxiety
development.

Orlando

Orlando through
doorway.

lc.xandra.
Twomble.

weeping
spoiled

Twomble. -- omewhat
conviction.

lleckel, buttorei!
rccarding dangcrou
doorway.

"Spoiled
suddenly.

ground"'"

Twomble.
fearful"'"

"Answer

fearful?"

Twomble stop-
ped

"Come, Orlando

hesitated, unloosed mother's
weeping shoulder.
Twomble support.

regarding un-

moved,

Twom-
ble hysterically.

"Mother!" Orlando Hcckel,
opening
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